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However, the favourable occasion had gone b;/, and
even 'Omar's tried ingenuity could not forecast a second
meeting.    Desirous  to  distract his thoughts, he  ad-
dressed himself to Ebn-Soreyj, and said, ' I have been
thinking how disagreeable it would be for us to return
this evening to Mecca through such a crowd and dust.
What do you say to our going on a little further till
we find some quiet spot where we can lie all alone,
and overlook at a distance the comers and goers, the
pilgrims and the townspeople?    We could stop there
and pass the night undisturbed, and get back into town
at   our   leisure   in   the  morning/    'Nothing better/
answered Ebn-Soreyj ; * but do you know of any such
convenient place in  particularT    'Yes/   said 'Omar,
'the hillock called 'Aal-Shajrah, just above  the road
that joins Mina and Senef: we can sit up at the top,
while the pilgrims pass on their way below; and thence
we shall see them all distinctly, without their being
able  to see us.'    Ebn-Soreyj joyfully  agreed to the
plan;   and   'Omar,   calling   some of his  attendants,
ordered them, ' Go back to my house in town, and get
ready a good supper, and bring it with plenty of wine
to the hill 'Aal-Shajrah; we mean to ride round a little
way, and shall find you arrived there before us.5

The hill in question is about six miles out of Mecca
on the north-east; it stands between the branch road
to Medinah and the direct road to Damascus; the
summit is pointed, and overlooks the whole country
to some distance. So thither 'Omar and Ebn-Soreyj
went, and clambered up to the top, where they sat,
eating and drinking, till the wine got somewhat the
better of them. Then Ebn-Soreyj took up a cymbal,
sounded it, and began to sing one tune after another,
unremarked by the pilgrims who passed on their way
below, till the evening darkened in. Then he raised